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over again; but I am now sick, tho' I hope not near Grave's-
end. But your Lordship must give me leave to say that if we
lose the sight of you in England as well as in Ireland, Fortune
who is a Grey, and not a Green-Witch, is much in our Dept-
for'fe. But how can your friends of Ireland approach, while the
seamen punch us away, to get at you. But, while you canvas
their affairs, can they not drink their canvas, to your health at
home; and swallow Ph'lip at a sup; and when they see your
Lordship's flag-on, toss up another of their own? But your peti-
tioners with humble submission can not see why you should be
much pleased with your new office, considering the mischiefs
likely to happen under your administration. First, the seamen
in complaisance to my Lady, will take a young Arundel1 into
every ship, whom they begin to call by a diminutive name, A-
rundelet, Then, upon your Lordship's account, the merchant
will turn gamester, and be ready to venture all upon any Main,
without fearing a Cinque. Again, while your Lordship is Admiral,
I doubt we shall lose all our sea-fearing Men, for, as you are likely
to manage it, every seaman that has any merit, will soon be landed.
What a confusion must this cause! and more still, when our boats
must be all troubled with a Wherry-go-nimble, and our ships new-
trimmed must all dance Rigg-i'-Downs, We agree your Lordship
will certainly beat the French: but what honour is that? Alas,
they are all Galli-slaves already. My Lord: your petitioners beg
one hour a week to attend, for which they shall ever pray; that
after your Lordship has subdued the French and Spaniard, and
given us an honourable Peace, you may retire many years hence
from the wet to the dry Downs; from the boats-swains looking to
their ship to the swains looking to their sheep, and, that my mean-
ing may not be mistaken, from those Downs where Sails are hoist
and rais'd to those of Sailsbury (Wilton by Salisbury).

1 Supra> p. no, n, 2.d cannot compass our
